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TIRIPO! 


19 FEB. 1705. 


c E erum Criſpinus Ego 
wal hic reguo Caeſar; ſed periclitatur 

vita mea. Vos igitur Sophiſte ! 

circumcingitè Satellite. 


Spectatum admiſſi, riſum teneatis, amici? 


Antequam vero inceperit has Comedia noſtra, 

more majorum laudatiſſimo, in prima fronte in- 
wy Prologus, quem, ut ſciam commenſales quid 
f velit Tripos, Anglicè donavimns. 


*T'was well, when our Forefathers did agree, 


That the grave Doctors ſhould fit there and 
WH 


Their Follies banter'd by a Knave like me. 

And wiſely manag'd to begin their Lent 

With one who ſwears he'll make you all re- 
pent ;,..: 
[ Ye B Who 


Ws = 6 


Who ne ertticleſs intends not to to diſpleaſe ye, | 


He'll mortify, but make the Pennance eaſy. 
He'll touch the Wound with a moſt cautious * 
Art, 
And for a Cure he'll play the Surgeon? s part, 
With Lady's Hand, but with a Lion's Heart. 
Nor ſhall I think my Labour loſt about Ye, 


If I perceive you mend, tho' I much doubt ye. 


Nor need you fear that I ſhall e' er diſcloſe 
The Secrets that are whiſper'd inter Nos. 
For we all know it breaks a General Rule 
Of Decency, to tell Tales out of School, 


Tho? ſome well-meaning Men report the Jeer | 


Will prove malicious, barbarous, ſevere. 
Sure you don't think me born of Tygers Race. 
Is ought ſo frightful in this harmleſs Face? 
Tho? ſtill if T prove partial, Pm miſtaken, 
I'll take you as you are, of your own erg 
Nor ſhall one Iohnian Doctor ſave his Bacon. 
A thing inſeparable from Deriſion, 

As Accidents of Logical Inheſion. 

So much for Prologue. And upon occaſion 5 
I hope you'll ſay there's no Man in the N g 
Was &er fo tender of your Reputation. 

How will itpleaſe me, when you cry, That's he 
Who gently pur g'd the Univerſity, 


And 
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| (3) 
And ſoftly did reprove the ſenſſeſs Doctors 


In the Reign of Fack' Cooper and Awbery the 
Proctors. ! 


Queſtiones quas in beneficium Doctorum hodie 
propoſuimus, ſic inſtituuntur. Tripos Cantabri- 
gienſis eſt ſolus atque unicus Atademiæ Refor- 
mator. « 


Totus mundas agit Hiſtrionem. 


Dignifſime Dom, Dom. Procancellarie, Nobiliſſimi 


Juvenes, Veneranda Capita, ſive annos ; five in- 
genium ſpectamus, were praviſſima, Viri non un- 
dequaque ornatiſſimi, Auditores male audi- 
entes, 


Turba Sophiſtarum clariſſima ⁊eſſoesutun, 


Si quid veri ex aureo Tripode unquam garriverit 
Apollo, idem a me audituri huc con ve niſtis, quip- 
pe quod ſum Oracula daturus, pariter vera, nec 
minus ambigua. Neque tamen ideo mihi Apollo 
eſſe videor, quia tot in me conſpicue ſunt macale, 
ſed quod (ut olim ille Delphis feciſſe dicitur) Ego 


Anu EX Baccalaureis YECORS creatis, ad miſſus ſum 


ad reſpondendum Queſtioni. Si quis igitur ex 


me citatus fuerit, quid ſentiam de Digniſſimo 
Dom. Dom. * Procancellario, hoc mihi in prompt u 
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* Dr. Xn Maſter of Feter-Houſe, 2 modeſt Man. . 
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eſt reſpondendum, quod non ſimilis eſt * Anteceſ- 


ſort ſuo, neque ingenio, neque modeftia, neque 
dib. Si quis etiam ſcire vellet quid ſtatuo de 
Procuratoribus noſtris, hoc ſoleo reſpondere, quod 


Hic ſit Ceſar, ille Bibulus; unum enim factunt 


Procaratorem. Si quis eſt qui ad me venit queſtus, 
& interrogans, Domine Tripos, quando habituri 
ſumus taxatores non miſerrime taxantes? Cum 
non ſint + Regales. Quando Dottrina, Philoſo- 
phia, Ingenium, & Theologia coaleſcent ? Cum in 
pulpito audiatis predicantem || mutum Doctorem. 
Quando ruet Academia, marceſcet honos, confun- 
dentur Sophiſtæ, tremeſcent Scholz, & fugiet hu- 
manitas Cum tota Academia gubernabitur ſub 


* Lepore. 


Sed omiſſis jam oraculis ad planam veritatem 


| per veniamus. | 


And now, ye roaring Royſters all, 

Who loud as at Bear-garden bawl, 

Know here the Doctors fit at ſtake, 

And I'm halloo'd my Neck to break, 
Unleſs you fave your Favourite when he fall. 


Sed quoniam nihil factum eſt, ſine ordine & diſpo- 
ſitione priùs conſiderat4, ut hic & ille jocum non 


1 


1 — 


* Dr. B-—y, Maſter of Trinity College, Vice- chancellor the 
Lear before, proud and imperious. 


+ Of Aings College. 
He was a Fellow that had never preach'd. 
* The Fellow's Name was H—e, 
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1 
indignetur, plane videbitis, lenioris mei ingenit 
quit atem. 


But e' er we do begin to roam 
Abroad, *tis fit we look at home, 


Salvete itaque pulcherrime Coll. Trinitonienſis 
des, dignæ futuro Duce Gloceſtrenſi ! ut in- 


gens aſſurgit moles ! 


Ut Domus illa nitet ſublimibus alta feneſtris! 


Quam lucidus ! quam æconomicus edificii tam 


ſplendidi foret ordo, ſi & mihi + quoq; feneſtræ 


erant Shaſhandz! Nuva mania, nova lumina, 
nova omnia Prater magiſirum ! Qualis ille quan- 
tuſque vir! ' Qua Majeſtate auxit Henrici Fun- 
datoris ædem adeo ut mihi videor coram intuert 
redivivum Cardinalem Wolſzum , niſi quod hic 
Collegia diruit, potius quam edificat. Memini- 
ſtis enim vos Trinitonienſes ori ſpatia ampla 
|| Theatrti ; in quo florebant olim venuſias, lepos, 
comitas, jocas; (nunc æterni exules) nullo nunc 
mænia reboant plauſu, niſs quem edunt mallei & 
ſecures. Sed aiunt ipſum non penitus evertiſſe, 
ſed tantum reformaſſe profanum illum locum inpro- 


famorem vulgo dictum a Tyring Room, 


8 


— ; 


— 


- The Maſter of Trinity- College had his Lodgings made ve- 
ry fine. . | . 
＋ His Windows were the vileſt in the whole College, ſcarce 
an whole Quarry in them. 

| They had a Theatre in Trinity-College. 


80 


(6) 


Somuch Pains has he took to reform a badA ge, 

And, what Collier could never do, ruin'd the 

Stage; 3 

With Wit and Reproving, the other began, 

And rally'd and rail'd like a well-meaning 
Man. : 

But our Doctor had found a more fortunate 
Hit, 

He knew Axes and Hatchets were ſharper 
than Wit. | | 
So the young Son of Philip, when he could 

not pretend 
3 Knot, cut it, and there was an 
nd. 8 


3 


Sell inſalubre eft domi ſemper manere, migremus 
zitur foras; neque abs re erit fi ab uno Regio 
Collegio ad * alterum tranſeamus, ut omnia frant 


met hodict. Sed quid ibi video; omnes vetules, 


nigros, meique ſimiles. eAt quis es qui mihi ex 
- adverſo venis, | 
Quid curvi in terris oculi & celeſtium inanes ? 


Unde eſi quod tam torvo vultu me intueris ? Dic 
Spectrum. An es Ultrix Tiſiphone nuper ex in- 


* 
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* Kings Collage 


Feris 


IS 


7-1 
feris elapſa ut humanum genus cruciares? Re. 
ſponde, aut ſi quid plus Stygis ſapias effare— 
+ Ego ſum malus omnium Genius, præcipuus So- 
phiſtarum terror, meretricum flagellum violen- 
tiſſimum, & Tripodis perditiſſunus hoſtis—Vah, 
apage, I, fuge, curre, ad Inferos te corripe, aut, 
quod idem eſt, ad amicos —Profetto mei dilettif- 
ſimi Sophiſtæ, pro me. miſere horrai, parum enim 
abfuit quin me in ungues ſuos malitioſe prehen- 
diſſet —Sed in melius ceſſit fortuna, nam in op- 
Poſttum ſuum, in bellum nempe homuncionem, nos 
injecit ſcilicet in || defunctum procuratorem, quem 
in Curriculo pulverem Miltonianum calle 2 
juvat. Per quas valles rapitur nom auriga piger? 
Quos campos ungue Pegaſæo quatit caballus! _ 


As fleet as any Spaniſh Jennet, 
When *Boreas blows Conception in it. 


Sed ab agris, ab amicis, & ex plauſtello ſuo ip- 
ſum eripiamus, & in cubiculum vehamus, & 
quid ibi agitur, videamus. eAh! quoties in 
ſpeculo ſe viderit, alterum ! Quoties Jurgente 
mane, & decedente notte ſeipſum compellave- 
rit! O ſpeculum, inquit, omm luce clarius niſi 
ea quam refleftis! Quiſquis es, Pulcherrime, 
qui me repraſentare ſoles, quid a tergo ſpeculi 
iates ? ofculare, quid fugis? quid meis non in- 
heres labris ? | —— 


+ This he ſpeaks of one of the proctors. | 
| Mr. Noys, who has been Proctor, and uſed to go to a Town 
called Milton, to preach there, 


* nnn 


Certe 


erte nec forma, nec ætas 
Eſt mea quam fugias, & amarunt me quoque 
Nymphg. | AY 
Cum imagine ſud frui non poſſit, proh dolor! 
prob — — nefas ! fregit ala um [1 Pe- 
culum, hoc conſilio, ut videret quis nebulo ini- 
N mico ſub vitro lateret. 20g * 
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So have ſeen Grimalkin play, 

And ſporting paw on Looking-glaſs, 

With wond”rous Gravity and Grace, 
ill ſhe perceiv'd her Comrade ſteal away, 

Then jumps behind to ſee her Face. 


Wo Q DB 


* — 


Antequam vero relinquamus hoc Collegium jocan- 
dis non jocantibas celeberrimam, fæcundiſſimum 
materiæ campum, de vid ſalutemus Virum non 
adedò bellum & concinnum, ſed honeſtum & feſti- J 
vum, non ob immenſum ſpeculum, ſed ab im- 
menſam Faciem notiſſimum. | 


| A Man by his Regalians known 

. For * Timber meaſuring and Stone; 
For they muſt needs be Architects, 
Who are fo us'd to eating + Bricks. 


ä dh. IRR. = the, GY — = 


i] A Mathematician and broad p)aiter-fac'd Fellow. 

* He was very much given tothe Study of Architecture. 

+ ”Tis a Cuſtoin at Kings College, when a Lad comes in af- I Gr 
ter Prayers to Dinner, to lay a Brick on his Trencher. 


i Quid 
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Qaid putatis, Sophiſtæ? * Jadex noſter vertitur 
in amatorem, & Cupido in carnificem ; nam ama- 
vit olim noſter, niſi mentiatur——— Fidti non ſem- 
per nuntia fama ; ſed ig noſcendus eſt : nam amor 
omnibus eſt communis, & velut mors aut variole, 
ſerius aut citiùs experiendus. Senſiſtis vos, So- 
phiſtæ, & ſenſerunt Doctores - uxorii præſertim. 
Vereor etiam ne vj f crudelis ille puer meum 
quoque pectus acerbo ſuo telo transfodiat ! Quot 
noctes conſumpſit ille ! Quot emiſit gemitus Quo- 
ties querimoniis & literis amicam fatigavit ! Si 
vero obſtinate negat, habeo in loculo meo teſtem 
indubitatum, argumentum non confutandum, epi- 
ſtolam ſcilicet it Ocellam ſuam ſcripßtam. 


* 


The LET TER. 


 . w ww R3* 


To the Paragon of all Beauty, my dear Chloe, 
— the Corner- ſtone of my Affections, the But- 
treſs of my Hopes, and the only Comfort of 
a deſpairing Lover, Theſe. 


| What's the Device? Oh (I perceive the Mag- 


got) 
'Tis Hudibras's Seal, a Burning Faggot. 
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* He was called Judge upon the account of his ſingular 
f- Gr avity. s | 


Improbe . 


C 


(10) 
Improbe amor, quid nou mortalia pectora cogis ? 


That Raſcal Capid is the Occaſion 
Of my continual Lamentation, 

And will (unleſs you give me Hope) 
Drive me to Dagger or a Rope. 
You'll kill me, as I told you often; 
Nay, I've already bought my Coffin, 
Where will lay my Bones ſecure 
From thoſe hard Evils I endure. 
When I conſider my hard Luck, 

I think ſome Tygreſs gave you ſuck, 


Or thou were't born (hard-hearted Honey) 


In Flintſhire, or in Stratford Stoney. 
For none but Heart of rocky Stone. 
Cou' d &er reſiſt my conſtant Moan, 
Or Love as chaſt as Eymen's Taper, 
Or bright as Candle wrapt in Paper. 
If you're reſolv'd on my undoing, 
And unavoided is my Ruin, | 
Yet I ſhall find you out, and know ye 
In Shades Eh ſian, cruel Chloe ! 
Nothing but Scorn ſhall be between us, 
Like Diao to the Son of Venus. 
ff. Pl die, if youll not be my Wife, 
So! ends my Letter, and my Life. 


GY 


* | 11 
Mi ſeram profectò Tragædiam, & deplorabilem ſor- 
tis iniquitatem ! attamen conſideratis conſideran- 
dis, in culpa non fuit Chloe; ulla enim fæmi- 

na præter Europam anquam adamavit * Taurum. 

Valete jam tandem Regales. Indulgete jam ali- 

quam Apoſtrophen ad Almam Matrem, & quam 

liberali manu in filios ſuos ſpargit munera videa- 

mus, titulos & honores, adeo dives & fæcunda, 

ut pueri fiant in Artibus Magiſtri t, & Pro- 
mi || Baccalaurei. O immenſam prodigalitatem ! 
quaſi Mater noſtra tanquam Regina parturiit, ac 
filu ejus eſſent Principes ſimul ac nati. Sed quo J 
feror? quid commiſi? Profetto, mei Sophiſtæ, 
plane oblitus eram Procuratorum Junioris, Hip ! I 
Magiſter Awbery | Quæſo des mihi veniam prop- 
ter hanc oſfenſionem, & poſthac tui non obliviſcar. 
Sed quoniam Reformator Academie ſum conſtitu- 
tus, & mea plurimum refert univerſos pariter 
obſervare, tuam reformabo in equitanado peritiam ; 
& quanquam veſter ipſe Tripos neſcit equitare, 
tamen vice cotis fungi poſſut. Imprimis igitur, 
cùm ad colles [||| Gogmagogmianos cam tuis *|| Je- 
ſuiticis ſadalibus, qui laborant morbo quem vulgò 
vocamus the Hip, aeris imbibendi gratia, patulo 
ore hiſcere velis, ſic inſtructus ſis, 
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*The Fellow's Name was Bullock. 

A Biſhop's Son was made Maſter of Arts, altho' a Boy, and 
of no ſland ing in the Univerſity. | 

| A Batchelor made Butler of 2 College. 

ii! Gogmagog Hills not far from Cambridge. 

Of Teſus College. 
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* When firſt you ſtride your merry Brute, By 
Obſerve the Saddle and the Boot. 

Riſe on your Left Side, never fail, 
Your Face elſe will be towards the Tail: Ft 
And, when you would your Steed reſtrain, B. 
Your Bridle's better than the Main. 

Have a care of a Fall, nor be too ſevere ; It 
Never ſtick in both Spurs to ſtop his Career. 


Sic randem velut Rex creavi te equitem. - Sarge R. 
itaque, Sir Samuel Awberry. Nunc ad Dotto- ſol 
res redeumus, & pracipue Johannenſem I dere- | lat 
grinantem indefeſſum. lu. 


One who's in conſtant motion, always ambling, 1 


Whoſe Head is like his Heels, for both are JN #* 
rambling. _ 


No Corner or College is free, but he? s in it, 


At the || Caftle and || ny End in a Mi- 
nute. 


He ſeems like Juglers Tricks where-c*er he 
goes: 


Hey Jingo, Sirs, Where is he? At the Roſo; 
mw begon ! he's at the Market-crofs. 


* This is the Fellow of whom W went a Story about Ball's 
* him. 

at ellow who is continually loytering about the Town. Wa: 

\ The two moſt diſtant Places in the Town, She 


If 


\- 
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If you'd allow him Scholarſhip, then he 


May well be call'd a walking Library, 

So much his Head doth with vaſt Learning 
ſwell, | | | 

Full as an Egg, and of as thin a Shell. 

But enough ; for we never ſhould have done 
talking, 51 


If we were no more weary than he is of 
walking. in 


Requieſcat igitur Viri Ingenioſiſſimi umbra, hoc 
ſolo ſuperaddito Epitaphio, Defeſſus ſum ambu- 
lando. Neque tamen in Collegio Johannenſi ſo- 
lum verſatur jocus, habet & ſuum Benedicti- 
num, neque poſſum non reminiſci Pygmei: Ma- 
giſtri, * qui olim Nundinis Sturbrigienſibus 
tanto zelo in profanos ludos efferbait, ut etiam ne 
ageret partes ſuas Punchanello prohibuit, hac de 
cauſa, (ut conjecturam faciunt ſapientiores) quod 


pſum Doctorem ſtatura ſua videretur repreſen- 


tafſe. 
Sed ineſt ſua gratia parvis. 


I wonder and I fain wou'd know 
Why he forbad a Puppet Show. 


„ 
—— —„— 


* The Maſter of Bennet College (a little Fellow) when he 


was Vice- chancellor forbad Plays, even fo much as Puppet- 
Shows. 


The 


* Wes. 5 
The Wiſe will fay *twas done with reaſon, 
For Punch was Jackiſh, and talk'd Treaſon. 

- And Fortune's likely to decline us, 
When ſuch ſhort Raſcals undermine us.. 
Who knows how far he might advance ? 

Perhaps the Rogue was brib'd by France. 

However he diſguiſe his Part, 

 Eknow there's Malice in his Heart. 

But who can any Harm acquire 
From a ſmall Gentleman in Wire ? 

And what can &er proceed that's odd 

From tiny things like Maſter * Moda ? 


Jam Doctores aliquantulum dormiatis ſecuri, ha- 
bemus etiam Artium Magiſtros vobis proximos, ſed 
longo intervallo; nunc vos rideatis, nam riden- 
dum eſt, neque peregrè migrandum eſt, donec unum 
ridiculum inveniamus. In promptu enim eſt pri- 
uſquam e Collegio Benedictino exeamus, qui 
Lector humanitatis apud ſuos Sophiſt as habetur, 
quos fic compellarit : Vos dilectiſſimi Sophiſtæ, præ- 
valuit conſuetudo in hoc noſtro antiquiſſimo Colle. 
gio, ut ſingulo quolibet Termino, ad acuenda veſtra 
ingenia, I hema aliquod proponatur, quare hoc 
vobis aſſig no Thema, Finis coronat opus. 


* 


2 


* A very little Man of Trinity College. 


T A Lecturer, who order'd his Sophs to make Themes on 
unheard of things, | ; | 


Thus 


an £- > 


t. 
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Thus to his Sophs Wallero ſaid, - ; 0 
| Knight-Errant of the ſhaking Head *; 
Tho? he might with Don Quixot fight, 
For he's both Wind will, and the Knight. 
A thing deſign'd for nought but Show, 
A whining Lover, and a Beaux : © * 
As fine as a Peacock, as gay as a Fly, 
Like a Parrot he talks, and as pert as a Pye; 
With a finical Grace, if his Hat he but cocks, 
Up it flies like the Lid of a Tobacco-box. =_ 
But pray, Sir Tripos, be n't a Critick, =_ 
. The Man, they ſay, is Paralytick, | 
ed Or elſe a Fop, and who can find 
u-. QCures for Diſeaſes of the Mind? 


Ego ſane eum mederi non poſſum—ſed feram ad 
ba rar Fry Ibt forts — 5 Hippo- 
crates, qui & morbum & morbi cauſam, ſe pro- 1 
pheta, ex ſuo quadrupede cognoſcit. Nam at Al 
„ culapius haburt Caprum pro Apothecario, Canem 
ro Chirurgo, fic ille habet Catum pro Aſtrologo. | 


ä 


2 * One that always ſwings his Head about from one Shoulders 5 g 
to the other.. 
+ Gonvil, a ſmall College, where moſt of them fiudy == 

on P hyſick. | | 


Us 
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(16) 


A Doctor, as the Story goes, . 
Caught an odd Fancy by the Noſe, - 
And would an Almanack compoſe. » +» 

He knew the Outſide of a Star, 

But thought it hung too high and far 

For mortal Eyes to judge or know 
When it ſhould rain, or when't ſhould ſnow, 
At laſt a Thought came very pat, 

Strait in a Rage he threw away 

His Prolomey, cry'd, kun, 

And found the Secret in his Cat. | 
. and Dove were Fools; for there 
When it ſhould rain, it oft prov'd fair. 

A Weathercock was vain, for he could find 


No certainty in things that chang'd with every 
Wind. 


He knew when Thunder was a brewing, 
And Storms were hatch'd, by Puſs's mewing ; 
Could tell you when the Weather ſuits 
For Riding, if twould wet your Boots. 
For what then muſt this Doctor pals, 
If Puſs become a Weather-glaſs ? 
Who, tho', alas! of late ſhe's dead, 
Is now a Conſtellation made, 
And riſes with the Dog, to ſhow 


Above, the Weather, as ſhe did below. 
0 Cata. 


3; 


Ao 


Catal 


n) 
Calalagus Doctorum rarioram incompattorum, 
quorum Auctio habebitur die 19% Feb. 1704. in 
uſum Saphiſtarum in Scholis Academicis, per Tri- 
podem Moctorepolam, cum Privilegio Superiorum. 


gues may be had of me and my * Bro- 


thers. 
Regulæ Auttiones ſunt he. 


He that bids very high's the Buyer, 
Unleſs another Man bids higher. 
They're perfe& all, for ought I know, 
Elſe you may look em over now. 


Thea firſt to begin with my worthy propoſing» 

Who'll buy any Doctors, fourteen tothe Dozen? 

I'll aſſure you they're fine ones, Come what 
ſay you, Brother? 

1 Brot h. Pll give you two Groats. 2 Br. And 
Pll give another. | | 

You both bid like Chapmen, then ſince you're 
ſo willing. Fo 

Een take 'em, *tis more than they're worth 
by a Shilling, 

But, I think, I have two or three Duplicates 
more, | 

Yowll ne'er find the like, tho? you look the 
World o'er. 


15 


* Two Lads ſpoke with him. | 
TY D At 


b 


At three Pence, once, twice, thrice, do ye 
think it too much? 


I'll ſend *em beyond Sea, n paſs with the 
Datch. 


[ Mr. Tripos pull 4 Hatter out of his Pocket. ] 


Now if I muſt ſuſpended be, 
I'll die in merry Company; 
For tho? we weep at Friends in String, 
Yet you'll all laugh to ſee me ſwing, 
The Doctors knew it would be my turn 
To hang, ſince Tripos hangs at Tybar ; 
But, e'er I fall, Ill make Confeſſion, 
I have been in a vile Tranſgreſſion. 

I told you all whatever I knew ; 
You heard me, and you knew *twas true. 
The walking Doctor I did worry, 
I beg his Pardon, and am ſorry, 
And ſince 'tis Cuſtom, e'er we die, 
To leave our Friend's a Legacy, - 
My Wit J leave, *tis ſmall, I grant it, 
To Doctors, and to thoſe that want it; 
And to the Beaus, as tis my Duty, 
PIl leave my Dreſſing and my Beauty. 
But now I hear my fatal Knell, 


And ſo I take my laſt Farewell. 
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[The Sophs below in the Pit cry, A Pardon, 4 
Pardon, a Pardon.) 


The PARDON, 


To Our Truſty and Well-beloyed, the Wor- 
ſhipful Mr. Vice- Chancellor, and the Heads of 
the Colleges, and others whom it may con- 
cern in our Famous Univerſity of Cambridge, 
We the Sophiſters ſend Greeting. 

1 cording to Our Soveraign Authority commit- 

ted to Us this Day, we pardon our Truſty 


and well-beloved Sam. Cobb, for all and every 
Offence he has committed 4g ain ſt the Upper and 


Lower Houſe. 


Witneſs our Hand : and Seal, 


Under which ſome Names were writ- 


= 2 ten, and feaPd with a Quart Pot. 


Well, Sophiſters, that I mayn't wrong ye, 
Since you're ſo kind, e'en take the Rope a- 
mong ye. 


The 


(20) 


The EPILOGUE. 


[OW after all the various Sports of Wit, 
1 yield to You, who like the Senate ſit 

In Robes demurely grave, as when the Gaul, 

Fierce Brennus, did beſiege the Capitol, 


Tho' me more Human than the Gaul you' ve 
found ; 


I bow'd with Reverence, but gave no Wound 


* And now, Great Sir, to to you I make 


addreſs ; 
That I've ve honeſt, you muſt needs confeſs. 


You've heard with how much Innocence I 
ſpoke," 

No ſcurril Satire, or ill-natur'd Joke ; - 

How from Obſcenity I could decline, 


Which alwaysgrates a Doctor's Ears and mine i 
How nothing tended to malicious Ends. 


* To the Vice-Chancellor. 


ce. 


Then let us all ſhake Hands, and ſo part Friends. 
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FREHEN SUS. 
9 3 
5 5 nuper duriuſculam paulo Aluum 
Parabat ſolvere ille præpinguis | 
Pendente notus triplici mento 
ſterienſis Buphalus, gregis Præſul. 
Olauerterat jam terga fuſus in ſponda, F 
IE, jam renudaus vaſta ſpatia lumborum, 
Oculis gemellum porrigebat umbonem. 
Arrepit hamilis ponè cum tubo ſervus; 
 Chcamque tentat prævid manu fruſtra; 
Symplegadem laxare : ſpiſſior moles 
Obſtat, nec unus ſiſtulam Dextri 
Tenere Clauſtra, nec ſimul poteſt 
Læva diſpeſcere; Ergo qui fer aut 
Laboranti opem miniſtro, preſſiuſque 
oncluſas utrinque reſerent fores viribus junctis, 
Duos voc ari Præſul imperat fratres : 
4 ocantur Adſunt: Occupat ſuam quiſque 
Irahitque partem : Medius interim C NE” 
N um 


=>; 


* 
2 


C 
—— 


* 
* 
— 
* 
1 


8 The POW Br eadth eſSſembling a huge Shield 
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Dan Famulus aptat; Capite propiùs ad moto, 
Res adhuc procedebat belt.) 4 


22 muneri haud pares, ultra quos continebant 


Cachinnis fratres remiſere valvas ſolatis, 


Vt miſer ſervas coeunte bifids deprenſus in ports, | 


Dig retentum vix eduxerit Naſum. 


| F 
arora a ap era ee 
Imitated in Engliſh. | 


AT Buphalus, his oer - fed Paunch to eaſe, 
And cure his burthenſome Diſeaſe, 

A Clyſter-pipe he does prepare 1 
To force the Way, and the ſtopt Paſſage clear. 


The ſtately Collups of his Triple Chin 
Majeſtick on his Breaſt did lean. 
He was an Abbot you may gueſs, I 
By theſe ſure Signs you cannot judge him leſs, 


I 
Naked he on his Bed-ſide proſtrate la, | 
And did his monſtrous Loins diſplay ; N 
His Friends with Wonder all beheld ( 


4 £ " 4 Af « : by 
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(23) 


| The Servant iu in one Hand the Engine bratghtt; 
* | The Bag was with warm Liquor fraught. 
With th'other Hand he ſtrove, in vain, 
4, | The double Mountain huge to part in twain. 


For as he pulld the Right-ſfide Cheek away, 
2 The Left bore down with heavy Sway; 
With vain Efforts he lab'ring ſtrove, 
The mighty Hills ſtill cloſe together clove. 


Ta Brethren ſtrait are ſummon'd to the Place, 
aſe The poor laborious Slave to eaſe, | ; 
And to aſſiſt with pious Care, _— 
Te ope the * Doors, Which {till adhere. 1 
8 No Tooner calbd, but ſee they both appear, 4 
With Strength united both prepare 
Io affiſt ; then each Man takes a Cheek; 


They part, and ſhew a Hole ane eg. 
leſs, 


Pth? midft the Man apply d his Inſtrument, 
And his Face ſtill nearcr bent, 
To view the vaſt Profundity. 


'(Thiogs yet were carried well ugh we ſee.) 


Wen 6! a ſudden Laughter ii th Hol 
„ Ä = ll 
(At ſuch a Jeſt who could e 8 "+ Yi; 


Each Man let go his flipp'ry Hold. 
And with Elaſtick Force the Doors upfold. 
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While; the poo careful Servant there api 
His Inſtrument with buſy Eyes, 
His ö W 2 770 and (tuck [Y7 t, 
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